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remember" there's 
always someone to 
check oh a dirty neck.' 



BERT.' PtfT>- 
A 5QUIRTON 
THAT DIRT. 



ROIL THE 
THE REAR OF 
EAR 15 TO 5TAND 
MANHCLE" 




" AND LET A STREET- 
CLEANING MACHINE CLEAN 
YOUR E 




HOWEgfcR r THlS TREATMENT Mil 
EVE MTU ALLY BRUSH YOUR HAIR 
i INTO SUCH A STtEP 
j UPSWEEP THAr PEOPLE 
. WILL THINK YOU ARE 
, CONTIHUM.W FBIGHTENER 




THE SAFER AND MORE 
CULTURAL MANNER OF GET- 
TING 1DUR EARS CLEAFi IS 
TO 5MESR THEM WITH HON El 1 . 



ALSO USE I 
IT ON MY * 
HAIR TO 
KEEP IT 
DOWN 




THEN HUNT UP A HUNGRY 
BEAR, AND HE'LL DO THE 
REST! SIMPLE. ISN'T IT? 



WASHING BE SURE THE 
E1EAR IS NOT TOO HUNGRY! 
OTHERWISE, THE BEAR MM 
CLEAN YOU UP TOO MUCH?* 
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hot,**/ SWELL tidtf 6IRP 
PICTURES JustOut! 




Hera's 3 of the new seriet! 
Bird cardi you'll be proud 
tave and iwap! 



Glorious red-winged blackbird, pet para- 
keets, wise old screech owl— birds you 
may already know and love! True-to- life 
pictures in natural, glowing color with 
the story of each bird given on the back. 
Each picture 2% x 4 inches. Twenty- 
four in the series— you'll want 'em all. 



No wait! He work! You set one of there 
slick new bird pictures in every package 
of crisp, delicious, Kellogg'a Shredded 
Wheat! You'll love its toasted goodncan 
—and Mother will love its rich, whot- 
wheat nourishment. So good for you. 
Get her to get a box today! 




HREDDED WHEAT _ 
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WICKY MEETS HIS HERO 

By ROD REED 



44WWARUMPH!" said Wicky Burke's 
n father. 

(Of course, he didn't say exactly that. 
He sort of cleared his throat. It's impos- 
sible to spell exactiy what he said. But it 
sounded enough like "harumph" to make 
Wicky drop his model airplane glue and 
look up quickly.) 

Mr. Burke had lowered his paper and 
was looking keenly at his son. 

"Y-yessir?" said Wicky. The boy wasn't 
sure what he had done wrong. That is, 
what he had done wrong that his father 
had found out about. But he was pretty 
sure it was something. It usually was when 
his father said, "Harumph!" 

"Have you decided what you want to 
be when you grow up?" asked Mr. Burke. ' 

"We-ell, not exactly." replied Wicky, 
breathing easier. " 'Course when I was just 
a kid I wanted to be a clown in the circus. 
But now I'd rather be a flier or a big league 
pitcher or a man that invents atom 
bombs . . .** 

"The latter job has already been filled," 
Mr. Burke said. 

"Or," continued the boy, "an artist that 
draws comics." 

Mr, Burke paused to light his pipe. "I 
had hoped that you might want to go into 
business with me," he said, after the pipe 
was going well, "but I don't want to tie 
you down. However, you'll be going to 
college in a few years and it's not too 
soon for you to be thinking seriously about 
• career. Right?" 

"Right!" asserted the boy. 

"Well, I've decided to apprentice you 
out to Mr. Jones, the garbage collector, 
and you can learn the garbage collecting 
business." declared Mr. Burke, puffing his 
pipe so that great clouds of smoke hid his 
face. 

Wicky's jaw dropped practically to the 
floor. He lowered his head and fumbled 
with his mode) airplane and the bottle of 
glue. He bit his lip. 

Mr. Burke roared with laughter. "Snap 
oUjj of it, youngster! You should know I 
was only kidding. As a matter of fact I 
want you to get a little better acquainted 
with all these various careers you've been 
planning for yourself so you can be sure 
to make the right choice. Your art teacher 
has besn giving you good marks. So I've 



arranged with your uncle to have you visit 
him in New York. He'll take you around 
and show you how comic artists really 
work. Then you can see if you actually 
want to make a career of it!" 

"Holy Moley!" cried Wicky. -"Gee, you're 
the finest dad in all the world." 

"Harumph !" replied his father, puffing 
on the pipe. "Who is your favorite hero 
of all?" 

"Captain Marvel, of course," responded 
W ick y. 

"Well." said Mr. Burke, "they're having 
some kind of celebration in New York 
lo mark the 100th anniversary of Whiz 
Comics and of course all the big shots will 
be there. So your uncle says he's going to 
try to arrange to have you meet Captain 
Marvel, in person." 

Wicky nearly fainted with joy. 

(PARRYING a suitcase in one hand and 
his sketch pad in the other. Wicky met 
his uncle at Grand Central Terminal in 
New York. 

"Of course," said Unqle, "the first thing 
we'll have to do is go back to the baggage 
car and get that ungainly dog of yours." 

"Unc !" exclaimed Wicky. "How'd you 
know I'd bring O'Shawnessy ?" 

"Would you go anywhere without him?" 
asked Uncle, winking. 

When they had retrieved the big, shaggy 
dog from the baggage man, Wicky ex- 
claimed, "Are we going to meet Captain 
Marvel now?" . 

"Hold your horses," replied Unc. "First 
we'll go to my house and you can leave 
your things. You don't want to lug a suit- 
case around with you," 

While Wicky was hanging his other suit 
on a hanger in Unc's Greenwich Village 
apartment. Unc gave O'Shawnessy some 
choice steak leftovers. "Hurry up," said 
the man. "We're going up to Fawcett Pub- 
lications where they get out Whiz and 
that's where we'll meet Captain Marvel." 

"C-can O'Shawnessy go, too?" asked 
Wicky. "I hate to leave him cooped up." 

"We'll take him," said Unc. "They can't 
.do any more than throw us out." 

But when they got uptown, the elevator 
operator was a little skeptical. "I don't 
think you can take that dog with you, 
mister," he protested. 
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Wicky, O'Shawnessy and Unc moved 
right into the elevator while Unc was say- 
ing. "Listen, did you ever hear of Lassie?" 

The elevator operator's eyes popped. 
"Lassie? The famous movie star dog?" He 
had started the elevator. "Do you mean 
that's him— her?" 

Unc paused before answering. "No. it 
isn't. But we've reached the 18th floor. So 
throw us out!" 

T»HE operator opened the door and man. 

boy and doE filed out in orderly fash- 
ion. As they walked down the hall anti 
turned a corner, a husky man in a red suit 
approached them. "Ah. Captain Marvel!" 
exclaimed Unc. "I want you to meet my 
nephew, Wicky Burke." 

"How do you do. Wicky." said Captain 
Marvel, shaking hands. 

Wicky was so thrilled he could only 
whisper, "Howdy do." 

"The lad is quite an artist. Captain," 
continued Unc. "He was wondering if you 
would pose for some sketches." 

"Of course." said Captain Marvel. Then 
be- looked at O'Shawnessy for the first 
time. "Say, that dog doesn't bite, does he?" 

"O'Shawnessy? Of course not! Not un- 
less you're a burglar or something !" Wicky 
asserted. 

Captain Marvel laughed and patted the 
big dog on the head. "I was afraid he might 
bite." h« laughed. 

"Captain Marvel? Afraid?" Wicky was 
horrified. 

"Oh. I wasn't afraid for myself," Cap- 
tain Marvel explained. "I was afraid for 
him. The last dog that tried to bite me 
ia now wearing false teeth. Uppers and 
lowers. Well, come on over here by the 
window and you can sketch me." 

Wicky held up his pad and was just 
about to touch pencil to paper when the 
snund of gunfire came up from the street 
below. 

"Shots!" cried Captain Marvel. "Got to 
see if I'm needed. Come on along, Wicky. 
You can sketch as we go." 

Wicky automatically started toward the 
elevator, but Captain Marvel grabbed his 
arm and carried him out the window. They 
swooped down toward the street in a grace- 
ful swan dive. A long black car was racing 
away from a jewelry store. Thugs were 
leaning out of the car windows, shooting 
backwards at the police who followed. Cap- 
tain Marvel swept his body in front of the 
flying bullets, stopping them. Then he 
socked the, two gunmen, knocking them 
out, clipped the driver lightly, picked up 
the car and carried it back to the jewelry 
■tore where police were able to arrest the 



angsters and recover the loot all in one 
ell swoop. 

"Did you draw my picture?" he asked 
Wicky. 

"Well — no. We were flying loo fast," 
responded the boy. 

"O. K.. I'll stand still now," said Captain 
Marvel, but he had barely spoken when 
the clang — clang — clang of fire engines in- 
terrupted. Smoke was pouring out of the 
top floors of a building a block away and 
a beautiful girl was leaning out of a win- 
dow, screaming for help, 

"Come on," said Captain Marvel. Grab- 
bing Wicky with one hand he swooped up 
through the smoke and flames, grabbed the 
girl with his free hand, and carried her and 
Wicky to safety. 

"Now I'll stand still and pose for you." 
said Captain Marvel. "How's this?" He 
smiled at Wicky. 

The boy touched pencil to paper, look- 
ing intently at Captain Marvel to get the 
likeness just right. A roar overhead caused 
both artist and model to look up. Wicky 
was horrified to see a giant airliner, its 
tail aflame, hurtling toward the crowded 
city. 

"Come on!" said Captain Marvel, grab- 
bing the young artist by the arm. And 
faster than Wicky could describe it, Cap- 
tain Marvel had zoomed up. grabbed the 
falling plane, dunked its tail in the bay 
to put out the flames, then carried plane 
and passengers safely and softly to the 
nearest airfield. 

"Now I'll stand still for you." said Cap- 
tain Marvel, but as he said it, he happened 
to look at a clock. "Holy Moley." he ex- 
claimed, "it's time for Billy's broadcast. 
Shazam!" 

Wicky couldn't describe exactly what 
happened. There was a boom of thunder 
and a flash of lightning. Captain Marvel 
was gone. And nearby Wicky saw a boy 
not much older than himself carrying a 
hand microphone and interviewing the sur- 
vivors of the near air disaster. Wicky 
recognized the boy as Billy Batson, the 
famous newscaster. 

Ik AYS later, when Wicky had returned 
home, his father asked him, "Wall, 
son, do you still want to be a comics' 

"Golly," replied Wicky. "I don't think 
I can draw fast enough." 

THE END 

Watch for another amusing WICKY 
AND 'O'SHAWNESSY story in next 
month's WHIZ COMICS.' 
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CAN YOU FIND THE -/ HIDDEN 

— "FEATURES? 




20 Reasons Why" 

Everyone Wants the 

monflRK 

Find the Seven Hidden Feature! In the twenty feature* 
lilted at right. Send your entry en the coupon below 
and win the official Monark "Air-Wing" lapel burton 
that will make you the envy of your crowd. Don't wait) 
» it Now) h'l fun . . . and takos only a few minute*. 



New "Air-Wing" Head Shield- and 
gracefully curved handlebars. 
New Sponge Rubber Padded Sad ile. 
weather-res is I an! plastic-type cover. 
New Heavy-Duty Luggage Carrier 
wilh chrome-plated auto-style grille. 
New Electronic High Frequency Brai- 
ing used in welding major joints. 
New "Kromegard" Rear Bumper and 
shock-proof rear reflector. 
New Whitewall U. S. Royal chain- 
tread double lube balloon Hree. 
New Mar.Proof and Chip-Neeujtatil 
triple-baked enamel finish. 
Reinforced Cross Ban at Frame Head 
for maximum strength, precision. 
Shock- Absorbing Double-Spring Cush- 
ion Front Fork for smooth riding. 
Triple-Plate Crown Tubular Fork wt* 
steel insert for added strength. 
New Air -Style Design Headlight wMh 
brilliant "road-focus" beam. 
Arch-Design -Motor-Bike" Irene*, 
built-in auto- type tank and hen*. 
Airline Style Pedal Crank and Drt*» 
Assembly, precision chain, * 
Reinforced Steel Tubing 
double-strong crank hanger j 
Full-Sixe Double Width Rear Pee* 
Bar and convenient "kick-up" •taaeL 
Drop-out Fork. Acorn-style Cop Mutt 
and latest style coaster brake. 
Extra -Long. Extra-Deep. Heavy -Oaaae 
Auto-Style Fenders and chain award. 
Super-Streamlined Air-Flow Deeig» 
accentuates its sleek, speedy linee. 
Striking New Color Combinations In 
glistening "porcelain-like" hushes. 
Exclusive Monark Insurance Plan 
protects against loss by fire oi theil. 




EVERY CONTESTANT RECEIVES . 
COLORFUL NEW BROADSIDE 

You doe'i here le win 10 «M tkls «tr» 
liv* breodi Ids. Illustrating and d« scribing 
Ihs complsts n>w Menarkline In full color 



monuRK 
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Hand Out Only 20 Coupons FREE 




CHOICE OF LADY'S 
OR MAN'S WATCH 



/A 5 WRIST 
* WATCH 



GIVEN 



Just for helping us get acquainted with new customers and friends, we 
will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's 
Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors 
and relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for 
you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 
apecial gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 
acquainted Enlargement Coupons-to hand out FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 
offer of a beautiful simulated Birthstone Ring correct for your month of birth, also 
given when half of the coupons ' ' 
and Birthstone Ring. 



beautiful Wrist Watch 



Sparkling Simulated 
■irthiloiw RING 
ALSO GIVEN 

DEAN 

STUDIOS 

Dept. X-89 

Ml W. 7«i Street 

PES MOINES. IOWA 




